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HSAVIN' MiOTHER."

:';.ru‘-r sat in his easy ¢hair,

The
L - . % 1 L -, | *a
etwoeen the fire and the lamplizht's
Wy o
SIATT
His {ooe was ruddy and Sull and fair.

His stall boys in the chiimney nook
Cl»? ned the lines of g 1

viare book.

His wife, the pride of his home and
lsecurt,

Boblod the bisenit and w the tart,

Laid the tae and stoeped the tea,

Deitlsr, switly, sileatly.

Tired 2ad weary, amd weak and faint,

Bhe bore her trials without complaint,

Like nany another bouschold saint— i
Conivut, all selfish hliss above, !
In the patient ministry of love,

At List, between the clonds of smoke |
That wreathed Lis lips the husband spoke: |
“There's taxes to raise, an’ int'rest to pay, |
And of there shonld come a rainy day,
*Twould be mighty handy, 'm bound to
sav,
T Luve sampthin® put by
mast die,
An’ there's funeral Lills, and gravestans
to buy
Enongh to swamp a man, puety nigh,
Besides, there's Edwand and Dhick
Joe
To be provided for when we go.
8o, "' 1 was you, tell you what I'd du:
I'd be as savin' of wond's ever 1 could;
Extra fire don't du any good;
I'd be savin® of soan and savin® of ile,
And run up some candies ones in a while;
I'd be rather sparvin® of coffee an’ tea,
For sugar is hizgh,
Arnd all to buy,
And cider is good eaougl for me.
1"1 b kif‘l!l O cares ] abogt my l‘ltl’!'s'
And look sharp how il money goes.
Extra trimmin’
'S the bitiie of wonion.

For fulks

and

“1°G =l off the st of the cheese gnd
Liogney,

And egos 1= oas good, nigh abuut, s the
AL T LA S

A!"l! s to :‘-1 A rpet vy
I gness we ean wake th

nowanted new,
u!-] ulie l:n;

Anad as for the wasbher an' sewing ma-
(] T.;l.",

Them smooth tongued ageats, so pesky
mwean

You'l betive get il of "emm slick and

Whar du thoy Enow «hou
Du thes

twoman's work?
wis born to

allilae v "
IR AR WOl
.

Dick and Edward and lintle Jue
Bat in the corner 1 a fow.
They suw the paticat isother go
On conseless errands 1o and fro;
They saw that Ler form was bent and
thin,
Her romples gray, her eheeks sunk in;
hey saw the quiver of lip and chin;
Aud then, with a warmthh bhe could not
smther,
On: =pake . frailest brothier:
“Yan talk of gsavin' wood and ile
An tea an’ =nzar, all the while,
Bu: vou never talk of zavin® mother!™
—rodit Lost

the voungsest

THE QUICKSAND
GAVE UP ITS PREY.

Sitoner had beenr 2 Texas ranser and
eoitid held his own extremely well in
thut rough froutier country. He had
carried off a pretty Spanish wife from
the Chilhimahua region years before and
broziit hor to the rocky California
const, amd Lad purcliased a seitler's
clalin aod an ald adobe house built half
8 Coniury ago,

Hoeve e farmed, raised eattle on the
untused government lands and Kept a
garl of rude hotel, for several monntain
tralis joined from the country seat,
tweney miles south to the northern sot-
tlerments in the plaeries. He had tive

augiters, too, the youngest, Theresa,

Enown as Tesea, a oiri of 17. That
adided to the atiraction, and almost

every night the dark-eyed, half-Spanisi
giris sang and danced, and old Stoner
mantged to hear all the news that
was atioat, aud somehow most of the
loose coin of the region ultimately
found its way into his pockets, Ile was
& deep ore, ihat same Epliriam Stoner,
guict, sly and patient, secret in his
methods and deadly in his blow,

Stoner’s wife and four elder dangh-
ters were uneducated and in complete
suliicction to his will, but Tessa had
wore brains and energy than all the
oiliers put toegether and quite as much
beauty, so that the olld Texan ranger
ok n ecertain pride in her, and had
evin allowed har to attend a distriet
ool Tor two years,

This midnizht, when, asel have said,
the story bezins, a person of a prying
disposition might have discovered some
Interesting performances in progress
around the Stoner abode.  On the
porti side of the house, quite in the
ghadow, Tessa was leaning from her
window econversing in low tones with
a blonde, fair-haired and sturdy young
man on horseback.

“Tom, you do pot know my father,
He is not the careless, warm-hearted
man you supposc. I must admire his
ability, but that is all. I warn yon,
Tomw, there was never a more dangerous
man. He may be where he hears every
word you say, but if he is he will not
speak to you or to me abont it, but it
knew that you cared for me he wonld
be your enemy. Ile has other plans
for me, He wants me to marry for
money,”

Tom Warren had once been the
school teacher in the mountain dis
trict, miles away, where Tessa had
been one of his pupils, Thrown upon
his own resources fromn his childhood,
he had developedl a strong, earnest
character. and was already so popular
in the comutry that he had just been
elected sheriff, although the youngest
man on the ticket.

While Tessa and her lover were talk-
fng a scene of a far dilferent nature
was heing enacted on the south side of
the old abode, which overlooked a
deep ravine and a camp of five or six
men in the field below.  For several
years these men had spent their sum-
mers there, ostensibly fishing, hunting
and exploring the country with their
dogzs and guns. Evervone knew them
Tessa

and most persons liked them.
did not.
Stoner, theungh it was midnight, sat

o miners,”

{n the moonlight on an old rawhide

chatr sutside the door, smoking h's | the rawhide rope {o the one arm he had!
" above the sand.

pipe and maditating—a tough, sinewy,
grizzled night owl of a man,
A man came out of the
spoke deferentially:
“Capt'n, gooll evenin'?™
“You're late.”
“rick was shot.”
“Weli?"

bush and

“fust as the driver throwed off the
box. Shot by a passcages o the neck
and shoulder.”

“He musin't stay here 1o get us into
frontble. Take a boat and earry him
to the polunt and leave him in tue cave
there.”

“Yes, capt'n.”

“llow muech was aboard?”

“Abont  S200 for the

Ll

Josephine

“Send it over the cliff before morning
and 'l divide it up soon, but you be
extra careful. The new sherilf 18 a
smart one.”

4
“Al right, capt’n,” and the man went

back to camp.

A moment later, just as Stoner was
zoing back to the house, there was the
slow thud of horse's hoofs, and Tom
Warren, the young sheriff, rode down
the trail around the corner of the old
adol:e bullding into the main country
road that lay to the west. He bad at
last yielded to Tessa's entreaties to “go,
zo this minute, Tom.”

“Where in the devil did yon coma
from, sheriff? Anyihing up in this part
of the country?”

“Oh, no, not a particle. I've been
visiting my old school in the mountains
and took the short trail home, down
Cavueos.”

“Won't yon put up and stay with us
all night”

“No, Mr. Stoner, T mist go down to
Keriral to see fricads there. It's culy
an hour's ride.”

“That =sorttles i, thought
“Plenty of stont fellows to use as sher-
iT's deputies there. e has probably
stumabled on traces and Is going for
help.” IHe sat and smoked and slipped
his hand back auder his coat. “Easy
to shoot the fellow,” he sald to himself,

“Well, goad-by, Sioner,” said War-
ren;, stddenly. “I suppose the Leach
road is as good as ever?”

ssPovfectly safe, only when yon eross
Toro croek kKeep ou the sand bar. It's
as bhard as Iron. 1 crossed there to-
day.”

“Thank you, adios!™

The elifl's were from fif'ty to 200 feet
high aod full of waveworn caves. War-
ren drew rein on the beach, and for
fully ten minutes watelhed the ocean
sway and rise. His thoughts thrilled
with dreams of Tessa. He would take
her away from her narrow and hurt-
ful surroundings. IHe would lift her
into happler and betier cirenmstances,
He would foree Stoner's consent, marry
her and make her happy.

He rode rvapidly south, and in half
an hour the mouth of the Toro appeared
in the midst of sand dunes, breakers
rolling in and the steady river flowing
out. Here was the long sand bar, ten
feel wide, and stretehing across, hardly
an inch higher than the watery sur-
{faece.

Warren was beginning to have some
suspicions of Stoner, but not such as
to lead bim to doubt the simple diree-
tions he had reccived. The sand bar
looked safe, but within a few days the
sea, as Stoner knew, had swept It
migotily, torn ot the Jong, compactie:d
bar, and placed Inseid a quivering
mass< of quicks=and, so treacherous that
not even a lighi-footed rabbit ecould
cross withont being swallowed np and
dragged bodily down. Warren rode
swiftly forward. He had crossed sand
bars hundreds of times. Some horses
would have been wiser, but ihe animal
he rode had been bred in the valley.

The approach to the bar was hard
for a fow yards as be galloped on. Sud-
denly in one heart-breaking, breath-
less descent, noiseless, but unutterably
dreadful, Tom Warren's horse went
down, down, aud the soft, slimy sad
came up to his mane, IHe shrisked out
that ghastly ery of appeal and agony
that a desperate, dying horse will some-
times utter,

Tom knew the peril. He had thrown
his feet from the stirrups and drawn
them up’ at the first downward throb,
but the sand began to grasp him also,
He threw himself flat on his breast
and tore himself loose from the poor
animal, over whose back the mingled
sand and water was running, as it
rolled from side to side in inefTectual
struzgles to escape,

Tow spread himself ont over as much
surfiace as possible, but slowly, resist-
lesslv the mighty foree drew him down-
worl The hard beach was ounly ten
fect distant, but practically the chasm
was impassable, He felt the horse
sink out of sight. The sand gripped
his own Kknees and arms, his thighs
and shoulders. Two inches more and
the end by suffocation was inevitable,
Up to this time he had not shouted.
Only his horse’s wild death sereams had
tolil of the tragedy. What was the
nse? Who would be passing along that
lonely road? Then he thought of Tessa
and of life, IHe raised his voice in a
clear, strong shout for help, again and
again repeated.

Far off along the deep ravine eame a
ery in response and a horse’s hurrying
feet, anud hope awoke in his heart, The
margin of life was five minutes now —
not longer. Faster, faster, oh, fearless
rider!

“Tom, where are you?”

“Here, Tessa. Don’t come too near.”

But the mountain girl knew the dan-
ger. Creeping downstairs for a drink
of water she had Leard bher Father's
words to Warren, had thrown a shawl
about her shoulders and run to the pas-
ture, Then she eaught her pet borse,
sprang upon his nusaddled back, seized
a rinta as she pussed the stable, and
galloped at the utmost spead down the
ravine, hoping against hope, for many
minntes had necessarily elapsed since
Warren started.

She sprang to the ground and tossed

Ntoner,

She felded her shawl

fand put it over her horse's shonlders |

and tied the riata around like a collar. !

Then she led him slowly away from the |

aquickstands, and Warren thonght his
arms vwonld break, buat slowly,
tantly, painfuliy.,
pirel.
“Your father told me to take this
road, Tes=a,” sald the young sherif.
“Yes, 1 know that, and 1 heard one
of the men tell him to-day that the bar
Wils swebt ol

relue- |
the =iand Save up fis |
fone i the East,

There was a long silence between |
them.
“Pessa, 2o with me to St Louls,”

said Warren, “amd let us be marrvied.”

And Tessa went,

Old Sroner heard of the news a few
days later, Within an hour be had “re-
tired from busines<” The camp was
broken up, the hunters disappeared,
mysterions lights flashed at intervals
all night from the poinis of the c¢liffs,
amd the next day old Stoner himself
disappeared, leaving his family, the
ranch and the live stock.

It is said that he made the best of
his way to Mexico and tinally to South
America. The world is large as yeg,
and men who have money can ramble
over a good deal of it without finding a
past they wish to escane from. DBut
Tessa lives in her San Luis Obispo
cottage with orange trees over it and
La Marque roses on the porch, and she
thinks herself the happiest woman in
California.—DBelford’s Magazine.

HOW EGYFTIANS HATCH EGGS.

They Still Cling to a Method Used in
the Days of thve Pharaochs,

Ameong the fellahs of Egypt a proeess
of incubation is in use wlich has been
handed down from andquity, perhaps
from the thne of LDiodorus, who, forty
years before the Christdan era, said
that the Egyvpuans brought ezgs o
maturity with their own Lapds, and
that the chickens hatehed thus werse not
inferior to thuse hawhed n the usaa
way., The jrocess is deseribed in Na-
mre, Ovens are buailt, consisting of a
chamber eleven feet sguare and four
feet high, with a tlat roof. Above this
another chamber nine feet high is builz,
with a vaulted roof, having a small
opening In the middle o admit light.
Below a largoer u;'--ni':u' communicates
with the roomn awmderneath. In eold
weather both rooms are Kept elosed,
and a lamp is left burning in cach, en-
trance then being had through the
lower chamlber.

When the oven is ready the proprietor
goes to the peighboring villages aad
collects eggs. They are piaced on mats,
strewn with bran, in the lower cham-
ber. IPires are then lighted in troughs
along the sides of the upper rooms, the
eggs being in two lines inmediately be-
low. The fires are lighted twice a day,
the first dying out at noon a%wd the
other burning from S5 to S in the even-
ing. The first batch of eges is lelt for
half a day in the warmest place, and
then it makes way for the rest, until
all have been warmed. This process s

——————

— A . W, S — et

_——

Kept up for six days. when the ezzs are |

examined ecarefully in a strong light.
Those that are clear are east aside,
Those thet are clowdy are put back in
the oven for ancther Tour days. They
are then removed for Hive days to ap-
other chamber, where there are no fires,
but the air is exeluded.
are placed an inch or two apart and
continually tarped, this last stage tak-
ing six or seven days. The eggs are ex-

amined constantly by being held agza nst
the upper eyelid to reveal if they are |

warmer than the hmman skin, The
whole proeess lasts twenty-one days,
but thin-shelled ezzs often hateh in
cigiteen,  The heat required is 86 de-
wrees Fehrenheit,  Excessive heat Is
wrdesirablo.— New York San,

A Huge Globe,

A Parisian firm of globe-makers has
just completed a gigantic globe. It
was built on plans furvished by four
I'rench geographers - Villiard, Cotard,
Tissamdier and Seyrig -and is =aid to
be the most wonderful model of the
carth ever produced, The St lLouis
Republic gives a description of this
zlobe which we copy.

It is a huge sphere, forty-two feet in
dinmeter, and has painted upon its
surface all the details of the earth's
goography. The globe weighs thirteen
tons, but is so nicely balaneed upon its
axis that it is easily rotated by a small
wheel worked by one man.

Its entire surface area, which is
raised and depressed so as to show
wountains, valleys and other physieal
features, is Lve hundred and twenty-
five feet.

The next Lirgest model of the earth is
the eighteen-foot globe used in the ob-
servatory at Berlin, and the largest one
in America is only eleven and a half
feet in dinmeter,

Grateful Appreciation,

Drummer—I've done a big day’s work
to-day; have taken orders for over
£5,000 worth of goods.

Bill Collector—Who are the pariies?

Drummer—All 1o 8SKinner & Slowpay.

Bill Collector-—That means steady em-
ployment for me for ten  monihs
Thanks; don’t know what I should do
it it weren't for yvou. —Boston 'T'rans-
eript.

Cruecl Woman.
He deeply loved the learned editress
To whom his pretty verses he diveet-
od;
But then she blighted all his happiness.
For both his suit and verses she re
jected!
Detroit Free Press.
You, Indeed.
Bixbhy - What idiots givls are when
they try to imilate the wen!
Marie (flattered)--Do you think so?
That proves how excellent the imita-
tion is.—"T'rath,

A man doesn’t think of the feelings
of his mother when he does wrong,
but he expeets the newspapers to con-

| slder her when they mention It,

After this they !

THE TCMB OF A HERO,

Monument on the Grave of Gen, Johin
C. Fremont,

In the far West, a mouniain, capped
with everlasting snow, is an enduring
monument to Gen, John . Fremonot,
amd it s now proposcd he shall
The Associated Plon-
wial Days of Califor

IOV o

have
eers of the Territ
nia have staried a it to obiain
fudds Tor a statve o be erected on the
grave of the “Pathiinder,” who msde
it possible to settle the Ntates of the
Pacitie and who preserved thie
territery for the United States.

Realizing that Fremont, although par-
ticularly endeared to Californians, is n
man whom the nation revered amd ml-
mired, it
every citlzen of the United States an
opportunity to subseribe for the fand.
The Metropolitan Trust Company, No,
39 Wall street, New York eity. has been
anthorized by the Ploneers’
tion to receive contributions.
desiring to add their mite to the mon-
wiment fund should send it 1o this com-
pany.

The final interment of Fromont's re-
mains took place last year. e died in
the city of New York, July 13, I8Ho.
The body was placed temporarily in the
vault of Trinity Church and was after-
ward removed to the receiving tomb of
Rockland Cemetery nllb the Hudson,
The site selected for his grave overlooks
Tappan Zee and the IHudson. The
panorama of pature, which the great
explorer loved =0 well, is no more beau-
tiful on any spot on the giohe., The

Consg

As=acin-

PPersons

quaint litde villages of  Jlastings,
Dobbs" Verry., Irvington, Tarrytown

amd Sing Sing are on the opposite shore,
In the distance the waters of Long Isl-
and Sound add 1o the beauty of the lo-
el jon.

The long delay between Gen. Fre-
mont's denth in 1500 and his burial in
1801 arose Tn part because it was unde-
termined whether to 'ay is body in
the earth or in a mansoleum to be erects
ed above ground, and the final determi-
nation was noi reached until the fall of
1808, when Mrs, Fremont made a re-
gquest to have the remains taken from
the receiving tomb and laid o rest in
the gronmd—*in the open air, for suns
and snows to fall upon his grave, as he
app often unflinchingly met theimn in his
lite of tollsome duaty done™

It was Mrs, Fremont's wish to have
the final interment private and with-
out publicity. but his old comrades-in-
arms and others who loved and rever-
el his memory felt that the name of
Fremont and his remains belonged to
the nation, and that they should be
permitted to attend bis burial, In def-
erenee to this feeling the final inter
ment and serviees incident thereto took
place under the auspices of the Asso-
ciated PPloneers.

When the question of ereeting a me-
morial was spoken of at the grave of
the IPathtinder, and afterwards more
fully discussed at the annaal meeting
of the Pioneers, the opinion obtained
that very many, if not all, of the early
day Californians would feel it to be a
privilege and also a dniy to co-operate
with the Associated Ploneers in
tribing and in raising the fands nee-
es<ary for a monuwment. The opinion
was also expiressed that I the general
pithlic were invited to contribunte to
this grateful and patriotie work, a fund
sufliciont to erect 4 very expensive amd
mposing strneure, a monument worthy
of the man, woild be reqdily contrib-

con-

the feelings and the =epsitiveness of
Mrs, Fremont, 1t was deemed best to
sonfine the cost of the monument to
210,000, and also confine the movement
to the PPioneers of California, as also
his military, politdcal and personal
friends.

Mrs, Fremont was notified and sent
the following answer:

“Phix will assure you that the idea of
a memorial by the Pioneers and Loyal
Legions is entirely congenial to my feel-
ings, and for some reasons better than
any personal memorial. The general
did belong to his country, and did do
it great and unseltish serviece, and while
I conld not ask, I can value and thank-
fully acecept so appropriate and friendly
a tribute.”

Upon receiving this response a num-
her of artists and sculptors were asked
to submit desizns for a monument that
would express artistically and impres-
sively the following story:

In Fremont's first expedition across
the continent in 1842 they had made
the asecent of what is called Fremont's
I'eak., now in Wyoming, where, by act
of Legislature, it is reserved as a State
Park.

Retarning to their camp of deposit
near a great rock 1,000 miles beyond
the Mississippi, to which the nationm
name of *“Roeck Independence™ has
since been given, he wrote:

“IHere, not unmindful of the custom
of early travelers and explorers in our
country, T engraved on this rock of the
far West a symbol of the Christian
faith. 1 made on the hard granite the
impression of a large cross which I
covered with a black preparation of In-
dia rubber, well ealenlated to resist the
influence of wind and rain.™

A number of designs were received;
zoveral of them were very artistic and
beantiful, but the design submitted by
Mrs. Clio Hinton Huniker of New York,
whose genins and fame as a sculptor
will soon become world-wide, was
nnanimously preferred and accepted.
The statue is to be of herole size and
the feet of the figure will be on n ped-
estal fourteen feel high, making the
total height of the monument tweniy-
1wo feet.

Simp'e Subtraction.

A favorable example of Irish wit is
the following, borrowed from Judge. It
auswers very well, also, as a hit at the
good-natured people who amuse them-
selves by patronizing  the “lower
classes”

An Irishman was hauling water in

has been determined to give |

I

harrels fPom a2 =mal¥ river to slmp!y[

the inhalmtants of the village, which
wias not provided with water works,
As hie halted ar 1he the bank to
sivee 1 *““hlow™

lu-ull“v e

top ol
before procesding to
water, 1 geutlemsan of tha
inquisitive type rode np. and after pass-
inz the tine of day.

“How long have

waier for the villas

asked:
~ 1 1 1
yoll bween hiauhing

Loy ood man T

“Tin years or more, sor,” was the
.-Efltp]l' Fey,
“Ah! And how many Ioads do vou

make a dayi”
“From

weiather,
*Yes,

tin to fifieen, aceordin® to the
sor.” i
Now I have one for you. Par,” |

The Irishman jerked his thamb in |
the direction of the river, at the same
time giving his team the hint te stdrg,
and replied:

“All the wather that yez don’t sce
there now, sor.'”

HAVE NO ALPHABET. |

Chinese Have a Language Without
Elementary Characters,

The peculiarity of the Chinese lag-’
ruage the faet that they
have a written and printed language
and no alphabet, every word in their
vocabulary having a separate charae-
ter of its own. These characters are
divided into six elasses, the total num-
ber being abonut 24,255, The first class,
according to eminent Chinese philolo-
inclhades  “imitative symbols,
These are COS in number, and are be-
lieved to be the very first Chinese syim-
bolie sizns Invenied. The second class
ineclndes the “symbols indicating
thought,” and are 107 in number. These
chariacters are formed in sach a way
as to indicate by their form or position

consists of

CISts,

| fome idea referring to the relative elr-

i third class includes

cnmstances pointing to them. The
40 characters,
known as “combined ideas.” This ¢lass
bears some relations o our compound
words and comprise charmcters made
up of two or more syimbols o form a
gingle idea. The fonrth elass is listed
as “inverted =ignifications,” and in-
cliudes 372 characters, which, by some
inversion, contraction or alteration of
paris, are made to acqguire different
meaninzs, The fifth is the great elass
of “uniied sound symbaols,” containing
21,810 eharacters, The <ixth elass,

| which has no fixed nnmber of echarac-

Frowed uses.™

ters, Is listed under the head of “hor-
This elass includes met-
aphorie symbols and combinations In
which the meaning is induced by some
fanciful imagination. But a few hun-
dred of these have been cut in charac-
ters by the type founders, but imagin-

| ative writers have been known to use

thousands that are not rezularly rece-
ognized as belonging in the langunage,
and which are not included in the sum
total of 24235 characters mentioned in
the opening.

Certain fanciful writers, so Dr. Wil-
liams =ays, have been known to use as
high as 260,000 such symhols. The au-

I thority referred to jn the foregeing sen-

| tonee,

while he admits that roman:le
writers have been known to employ
tupwards of 200,000 charaeters in their
writings, closes his article on that sub-
jeet by sayving: “While an enormous
number of characters are occasionally

emploved, running in some instances

far above 200000, T may be safely said

fthat a knowledze of 10,000 characters

]

| write intelligenily on any subject.”—

uzl.'l; ]'“[ “!“',“ l:“' g“:;‘ps{i““ 'h:lt 1]115 : \'n'“i ('“ﬂlill" ane 1o I.'L‘ﬂll :].“." \\‘Ul'k [)llll

| great publicity woald probably wouna |

lished in the Chinese language and to

Boston Transcript.

A Guest of Hanor.

An English actor was a member of a
company snewbound in the Sierras
while en route from California to the
East, says Judge. Before their train
was pulled out of the drifts they had
been reduced to eating the coarse fare
of the railroad laborers, and got littie
enough even of that; so that they all !
had a magnificent hunger on when the !
train reached a small station at which
there was a restaurant, and the Eng-
lishman was the first to find a seat at
a table.

“Bring me, in a hurry,” he said to the
landlord, a burly Western wan, “a por-
terhouse steak, some deviled kidneys, a
brace of chops, plenty of vegetables,
and two bott?s of Dass bitter beer.”

The landlord stuck his head out of
the dining room door and yelled ta
somebody in the rear apartment:

“Say, Bill! tell the band to play ‘Rule
Britannia.” The Prinee of Wales has
come.”

The Lile off Ants.

Sir John Lubbock. the naturalist, who
has done more to popularize the siudy
of insect ways and habits than all the
other modern entomolozisis combined,
has been experimenting to find out how
long the common ant would live if kept
out of harm’s way. On Aung. 8, IS8SS,
an ant which had been thus kept and
tenderly cared for died at the age of
15 years, which is the greatest age
any species of insect has yet been
known to attain. Another individaal of
the same species of ant (formica fifSca)
lived to the advanced age of 13 years,
and the gueen of another Kind (lasins
niger) laid fertile eggs after she had
passed the age of O years,

A Happy Thought,

Herr X. (to a beggar in the streetr -
'l give you H ecents if you'll lend me
for half an hour your bhoard with the
inseription “L am deaf and dumb.”

Deal Muate—All right.  What do you
want it for?

Herr X.—I am going 1o the barbher's
over the way to get a shave —I'eler-
abend,

Probably It Is Becoming to Her,

Probably the most thoughtful dangh-
ter In the world lives In  Atehison.
Though twenty-five years of age, she
still wears her hair down her back to
keep her mother looking voung —Atchis
son Globe,
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WITHOUT A BOTTOM.

Rallroad Laborers Unable'\to
Hole in Connecticnt,

Along the line of the rallroad irack, &

little way out of the scitloment of Toe-

Fill n

wantic, Conn., Is a :-:’#'.I.EI'..Q]_';' bottome«
less ; ftancy

* «1 1-1
L e h;“g"

pit, which Towantic folk

may be the wmain giutewsy

dom of Plute.

+¥ e 1 ’
the raildroad

Not long

nudertook to nil

ago company
in the pit, which threat-
ens the roadbed. For seversal months
a big gang of workmen has been trying
to fill up the insatiable hole with car
loads of sand and gravel, and with the
result that it is apparently not a whit

said the gentleman, laughing. “Iow  less hungry for sand and gravel than
much water have vou hauled alto- | &t the outset.  Old abandoned freight
{ gether?” Il'ﬂ!‘ﬁ are used for fillers. These are

stuffed full of earth and domped into
the greedy fathomless abyss, The first
consiznment of sand loaded cars, fifty
in number, went ker-splash into the
liquid chasm which sucked them down
like quicksand, but very swiftly, aad
the slimy waters heaved and swayed
with thick, heavy wavesgdimpling and
bubbling like a porridge, for a long
time thereafter. Then speedlly mora
cars were dumped in, and they were
no more than pebbles. Right in the
wake of the cars the workmen dis-
patcehed 00 ecar loads of loose earth,
then more cars and more gravel and
sand. Up to date over 500 cars have
been cast into the bottomless pit, and
nobody knows exactly how many loads
of earth.

In earrying on the work the company
used two special freight troins of thiee
iy curs, which made five trips a day
each and had dumped 7634 car loads
Into the hole up to the time the work-
men lost count of the number of loads,

As far as anyone Eknows all the mass of
stufl that has ever been thrown into it
has had no effier whatever in the way
of stuffing = maw, and the company
Is Inelined to think the undertaking &
a hopeless one. However, it will keep
on dumping 200 loads of earth dally.
Said a workman, gazing dejectedly
nto Towantie's black, sha heav-
Inge viseous pit: “Where aill this stuff,
dirt and ears hasg cone to, blamed if I
know. The company has already spent
pretiy nearly X20000 teving to 011 it buag
all of us now belicve it really is bot
tomless.™ visit
Towantie each week, read gingerly

I

Sl"!"‘i‘f‘: rrf

neichhors

about the edges of » pit and gaze
with awe at the spot where the cars

disappeared.

New York Herald.

A White Sguall,

“A white }-lli!.i}, L Aid T ever
I shonld say I had,” =aid an old sailor
in the barge office. “We were berween
here and the West Indies, and it was
as fair a day as you ever put eyves on.
I was at the wheel, and we were bowl-
ingz along under a prety sailing hreeze.
There wasn't a cloud to be seen, anless
a little white vapor far off eould bhe
called a ecloud. All of a sudden the

see one?

Ccaptain eame up out of his cabin.

“*Get all the light sails of her as
quick as you can,” he shouted to the
mate, ‘Clew up the royals and tom-
gallant sails, and bear a hand lvely,
lha}'ﬁs’-.'

“*What's maiter with oud
man now 7' said the sailors, as they look-
ed around the horizon and saw nething
but sunshine and the clear sky.

“Nevertheless, all hands turned 1o
getting In the light sails. The captain
took the wheel and sent me to assist.
Of eourse we all thought It was a pieos
of foolishness, but we worked with a
will because the captain told us to.

“Well, we had no sooner got thiea
gails in than it struek. Rizht out of
the clear sky came an awful gale. It
tore our great maiusatl and other sails
to ribhons quicker than a flash. It
came ‘butt end to," as the sailors say.

“How did the captain know it was
coming? Why. he was in his eabin anqd

]
the the

 happened to see his glass go down
csuddenly. That means something, and

he hustled on deck. A good capiain
watches his barometer as a ¢at watches
a mouse,”

Out of the Way,

Among the loyal Maori ¢hiefs Invited
to meet the Duke of Edinburgh, when
Lie was in New Zealand, was one of 119
original signers of the treaty of Wal-
tangzi, in 1840, a man who bad ever
sinee been a firm friend of ihe Englisin
The author of “Seventy Yeiars of Life
in the Victorian Era”™ savs that afior
the reception an English bishop asked
the governor:

“Do vou know the antecedents of (hat
old heathen, sir?”

“No, my dear bishop,” was the reply,
“hut I do know that he brought five
hnndred of his clansmen into the eld
to fight for the queen. So Tinvited hin
to mieot the quicen’s son.”

*Well,” said the bishop, “when T ar-
rived in New Zealand, that ehiel ¢came
to me, and said he wished to e hap-
tized. 1 knew he had two wives, so §
told him he must first persuade one of
them to return to her family. s said
he feared it would be ditlicult, but that
he would see what could be doue,

“In two monihs he returned. “Now,
missionary,” he exclaimed, ‘you mav
bapiize me, for I have only one wife”

“*And what have you done with eur
dear sister, vour other wife? 1 asked

“ile smacked his lips. ‘I have eaten
her!" said he.”

A rale Position,

Wiggs—Would you have the ¢ournge
to attend a duel?

Biges - Not unless 1 were ane of the
principals.

Wiggs—Why not a spectator?

Riges—1 notice that the prioncipals ara
the only ones who are absolutely saia
New York Wordde

on those oceasions.

Ousstion of Age,
Editor—-You suy you wrote that joke
yourself?
Jokist—Yes, sir.
Editor- You don't realiy look {t, young
man, but vou must be about JUH yeare
old.—Modes
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